HERE ARE TALES THAT WILL USHER YOU INTO 


RE К 2 


М7 SOMETHING'S 77 ( 
№ UP THERE. I ANON IT. 
I САМ FEEL IT. 


m 


IT WAS А RAUCOUS CRV..VILE SOUND 
ING, JEFF THOUGHT. НЕ STAOGERED TO 
THE CONTERHALL...CLUNG TO THE 


DIFFERENT CR) 
MY 6007 WHAT HAVE THEY 
DONE то MY CHILD 

1 


HORRIBLE „CHOKE... 
HORRIBLE? 


7775 TWINS, ISN'T /ТРҮГЗ... 

WHAT'S WAON S, MRS. 

EMERSON? AMY? 15 SHE. É NICELY, MR. 
FÀ LORIMERT 


E STAIRS TO HIS WIFE'S YOU'VE GOT ТО BUT. AMY? SHE'S PROMISE | JEFFS 
= PROMISE ME, JEFF...) MY DATE 7007 PROMISE? 
4 ТРИ GIRLSI مب‎ PROMISE ME YOU'LL | тоон PE WHAT 
БИРЖ Loveive ал e) | MEVERTAY TO À SME LOOKS LIKE. 


АТ FINST, JEFF LONGED TO SEE HIS OTHER CHILD WHOM 

AMY HAO NAMED OLGA. BUT AMT КЕРТ THE NURSERY 

DOORS LOCKEO, AND JEFF SOON ACCEPTED HER WILL, PEN- 

ELOPE; THE PRETTY ORE, JEFF PROUDLY WHEELED THROUGN 
НЕ РАНК WITH AMY АТ HIS 4106... 


он, WHAT AR ADORABLE | PENELOPE I BUT 
LITTLE GIRL! WHAT'S WE CALL HER 
HEN NAME? PENNY’? SHE'S 
ONE OF a SET OF Tw— 


IT WAS SHONTLY AFTER PENRY ANO OLGA'S FIFTEENTH 
SIRTHOAV THAT IT HAPPENED. PENNY, WEANIRG HER NEW 
BIRTHOAV aa ص‎ JUST COME IN اضر‎ HER MOTHER, 


OOOOH HEART I 
ge GASF.-GALL 


As THE YEARS WENT BY, JEFF LORIMER ALL BUT FOR- 
ФОТ THERE WAS ANOTHER CHILD HIDDEN AWAY FROM 
THE WORLD, AMY PNOTECTED HER SECRET WELL-STAND- 
INO OUARO DUTSIDE THE ROOM PERRY СНАНЕО WI 
ОША ide JEFF — HIS LOVELY CHILO 5098: 


ЕТ ٧ SORRY, JE! JEFF! THERE %,, 
NOTHING LEAN DOF 


AFTER THE FUNERAL, JEFF AND НІЗ DAUGHTER MADE PENNY! OLGA IS мү DAUGNTER? ) PLEASE, DADDY! 
THEIR SAD LONELY WAY HOME.. T MUST SEE МЕЙ? I MUST? ) CONTI I'S SETTER 
I'LL TAKE CARE I DON'T GARE WHAT SHE THIS WAY! урд 
OF HER, DADDY! LOOKS LIKE... COULD NEVER SAMO 
ч В HER... AND J COULON T 


Ў [ SEAR TO BEE OLGA 
Å раз м.” 
; К «Ай 


ri 


HOW مو‎ YOU ` T диои, DACDY! } ONE DAY, WHEN FERRY WENT OUT 
KNOW? HOW JAND-OLGA KNOWS! TO DO SOME SHOPPING, ЈЕРР CLIMBED 
DO YOU KNOW ТИЕ STAIRS TO HIS DAUGHTERS’ 

2 COULDN'T 
STAND TO LOOK LOCKE! 
رسد‎ OPEN THE DOOR: 


7 


BUT I HAVE А 
RIGHT TO SEE 
HER, PENNY! I 
HAVE А RIGHT... 
AS Å FATHER... 


JEFF SACKED DFF, HIS STOMACH ROILING, THEN HE 
TURRED HIG BACK TO НЮЕ HIS OVERWHELMING 013- 
GUST. DLGA'S WORDS HISSED AT HIM, 
I HATE YOUST HATE 
EVERYONE? EVERYDRE 
BUT PENRY? SHE HATE А МОНГО. 
DOESN'T CARE IF I'M YOU'VE NEVENSEEWS 


YOU, CHOKE... YOU 
ANE 0464? 


гэсэн = — 3 
BECAUSE THEY'LL HATE МЕ изт AS YOU 
HATE ME... FOR AE/AW UØLY 7 IT MAKES YOU 
SIOK TO LOOK AT ME, DOESN'T IT,MY FATHER? 
YES: I МАЛЕ YOU...AND ALL THE PEOPLE 


THAT WILL TURN THEIR HEADS, АЗ YOU 
TURN YOURE, SO THEY 


WONT HAVE TO 
E MY FACE! 


HOW GOULD L, PENNY? 
HOW COULD I GIVE IT 


(ТШ 


ОГ 


IF SHE LOOKED Y PERHAPS. ВИТ IT | | мо! NO? SHE'S S/7TER 
LIKE ME, YOU 458 7 JUST HEN SHE'S 60007 ANO TWISTED 
COULD WOLD < FACES THENE'S AN | | AHOMPSHES Å ARD ANGRY 
HEN ANO TELL | UGLIRESS /WS/DE JUST AFRAID / AT THE WONLO. | |EXPECT ANYTHING 
HER YOU LØVE | НЕН,700.1 FEEL > BETTER FROM 
п НЕН... Ч it. с HER OWA 
kari FATHER... 


WHEN THEY GOT BACK FROM THEIR PENNY WERT TO HER ROOM AND) Qu вл’. HIDEOUS FACE BRIGHTENED. 
WALK, JEFF DECIDED TO TAKE SOON AFTER,OLGA CAME DOWN 


PENNY'S ADVICE... DRESSED IN AMY'S OLD GOWN AND уд NOT. MAEA 
BRING OLGA \NO,DADOY! I'D SHABBY BONNET: SHE STOOD SNEER-| sc ASHAMED 
DOWN WITH Å RATHER YOU TALK ПАСВА ЕНЕНЕ ТАТРЕ ТО ТАКЕ МЕ? 
YOU, DEAR, T.. I WONDERED IF YOU'D 
LIKE ТО 60 TO A NICKEL- 
ODEON WITH ME, OLGA? 


YOU DENIED IT? YO! 
DENIED I WAS YOUR 
DAUGHTER? YOU 
THIS_THIS IS MY..MY... | | 4AE ASHAMED? 
MY МЕСЕ..Епом OUT 


OLGA RAN, SOBBING, FROM HER FATHER. JEFF 
WATCHED HER SCURRY UP THE STREET..WATCHED А 
CHILO VOMIT AT THE SIGHT OF HER... WATCHED THE 
MOTHER STANDING WITH HIM AT THE CURB LOOK 
ONCE AGAIN АТ HIS HIDEOUS OFFSPRINGTHEN TURN 
AND RETGH HERSELF... 


- š, И YOU'LL LOOK UGLIER THAN ME WHEN 
80 ON? TEAR OUT YOUR GET THROUGH WITH 7۴ 
INSIDES VOU FILTHY THINGS... | 


CHILD'S BUT WHEN THE MAN SAW OLGA'S FACE, 
HE STAGGERED SACK WITH A SHUDDER.. 


SHE SPRANG UPON THE FALLEN 
CHILD, BRUTALLY CLAWING CHUNKS 


OF FLESH FROM ITS FACE... 


YAAAAHHHHHH,, 


GET OUT OF MY SIGHT, / I HOPE YOU DIE AND 
YOU UGLY TWISTED THEY PUT YOU UNDER 
7 PENNY ANDI WILL BE 
IT'S 800D TO HURT 
get GK kiri 
MOTHER TEAGH MAKE THEM SCREAM? L 
YOU 7 


ÅND PENELOPE... BEAUTIFUL PENELOPE. 
GENTLY... 
YOU'RE NOT UGLY TO ME, OLGA... AND 
I COULD NEVER HATE УБИТ YOU'RE 
MY OWN FLESH, AND жож 

I LOVE YOU! 


BUT WHEN OLGA WAS IN BED THAT NIGHT, SHE WEPT 
BITTER TEARS ОҒ SELF PITY... 
EVERYONE WOULDN'T MÅTE МІ 


WOULDN'T HATE ME...SOB..AND Г. 
Co 00 MEAN жа 


[)0%НЕТАГИ5, JEFF WALLOWED IN НЕ TOOK THE REVOLVER FROM THE 
HIS OWN SELF-PITY... 


AS LONG AS OG 64 15 ALIVE, (AMY QUARDED THE SECRET ОҒ 
PENNY AND I WILL ALWAYS: 

ФЕ TORTURED. SHE'S БУУ... 
THERE'S NO TELLING WHAT 
THE LITTLE MONSTER WILL 


KNOWS OF OLØA SIVE PENNY DADDY? OU, 
AND МЕР PENNY...MY ONLY YOU'VE GOT A 
DAUGHTER... F'LL DO IT FOR HEA... CUN? 


TVE 207 TO, PENNY. NOW WE'RE FREE, 
FOR YOU... AND МЕ... PENNY NOW WERE..CHOKE.. 
== 


JOHN TALBOT WAS UNLIKE THE OTHERS OF МІЗ COLONY. 
THEY WERE A BLEAK, COLD LOT... HIS PURITAN NEIGHBORS... 
ЖЫМ غور‎ HARD LIKE THE OISMAL NEW ENGLANO 
COUNTRYSIDE SURROUNDING THEIR LITTLE SETTLEMENT, 
YET WHAT MAN OF THAT COLONY WOULD NOT HAVE GIVEN 


А YEAR OF HIS LIFE OR HIS OWN RIGHT ARM TO BE HOLD- 
ING BECKY AMES CLOSE THAT NIGHT, AS JOHN WAS DONG, 
IN THE LIGHT FROM THE WARM GLOW OF THE HEARTH 
FIRE... IN THAT SNUG LITTLE CABIN. .. THAT CABIN 
BELONGING TO CALVIN AMES. BECKY'S HUSBAND. 


I HATE IT HERE IN 
MASSACHUSETTS, 5-6۷۱ ANYWHERE 
T UNDERSTAND THAT IN THE 
VIRGINIA COLONY, EVERY- 

THING IS FAVENDLL. FREE. 
WE COULD #0 THERE NOU 


WHEN THEY NEARG TRE stopiine HARDLY HAD зони нит THe тов 
OF BOOTED FEET IR THE MUDOF THE PROU THE OUTSIDE THAN GALVIR 
‘SPRING THAW, BECKY PALED AND AMES ENTERED THE CABIN MAD IT 
LOOKED FRANTIGALLT TOWARD THE BEEN DAYTIME, CALVIN WOULD HAWE 
FRONT DOOR JOHN RETREATED ТО EASILY SEEN JOHN, BUTIN THE DARK, 
THE BAOK WINDOW AND SLID IT OPEN. JOHN COULS SAFELY WATCH WHAT 


МО, ЮНИ! w€ DAME 


NOT. THERE'S NO WAY OF 


IT WOULO TRULT BEA 24/40/25 WITH 
BECKY т THE VINGIMIA COLONY ARO 


نتس 


1007 тов WENE WITH mar “Ч 
WICKED WOMAN... ТНАТ HRE. 
AMES? YOU ANON WHAT WOULD 
MAPPEN ТО YOU BOTN IF тнт 
OUMCIL WENE TO FIND OUT 
ABOUT IT, JOHN? 


ENGVED... WATCH BECKT NERVOUSLY 
PUTTER WITH THE FIRE-. 


STILL AWAKE, 

REGECCA® YOU 
LY SHOULD 

SEIR 250.. 


PRISVILLA WAS LIKE THE REST... DO PROPER...00 001,0. 
THOUGH IR PRIVATE, HER TEWPER COULD FLARE JOHN 
PEL THEN ANGER WHEN NE OBSERVED THE SEARCHING 
LØOE GHE GAVE HIW AS МЕ ENTERED THE CABIN ANC 
REMOVED HIS CLOAK... 


WHAT COULS YOU 
WELL, AREN T YOU 00106 TO 


ASK WE ABOUT THE MEET ЇЕ тета 


ANS, PRISDILLA $ 


Јони TURRED то THE MRE ТО AVOID MIG Мите в AQGUD- 
108 EYES VEY ME STILL FELT THEW OM MIS БАК... 
BURNING HE TRIED ТО ФЕ CALM, STIRRING THE 
SUOULOERING ASHES WITH A POSER... 


THE COUMO/L WON'T 
FINO OUT UNLESS TOU 
TELL THEM PRI 


PPRI80ILLA'S IMPLICATION AROUSEO JOHN'S ANGER 
НЕ SPUR AROURO,FAGIRG HER .. HOLOIHG THE POKER 
MENAGIRELV... PRIGOILLA REVER FLIRCHEQ .. 
V NO, JOHN? HOF 


YOUD. .YOU'O TELL (YES, JOHR ДЕ 17 6 
Ене COUNCIL ABOUT LOVE екекү? I'M 6 I WON'T LET YOU 


bħal SECKY AMES ARO ЖЕТ? TAKE HER AWAY WITH MI 607 TLL NEVER 


LET VDU 60... 


Å WORD FROM PRISCILLA TO THE PURITAN GOUNOIL WAS 
ALL THAT WOULO ЗЕ NEEDEO FOR SEGKY ARO ЗОНА TO 
SE SURHEO AT THE STAKE... OR AT SEST., HANGED, JOHN 
KNEW THIS... ANO FLEW IRTO Å VIOLERT RAGE... HE 
PUSHED HIS WIFE FROM НІМ AND STRUCK OUT SAVAGELY... 
WITH THE POKER... 


YOULL LET ME GO.) I'LL NEVER LET YOU G0, 
AHD YOU WON'T 


НЕ USEO THE WHOLE СОН. OF ROPE TO 
BIRO UF يل‎ BODY THEN, НЕ 
ROLLED PRISCILLA OPP THE LEDGE. 


TLL TAKE HER TO THE PORD 

IT'S OEEP,.,ARO THEY'LL 

REVER FIRO HER THERE . 
n 7 ۳ 


„AND МАТСНЕО НЕН DISAPPEAR INTO 
THE MURKY ОЕРТНВ SELOW 


J stav DOWN, чоман! Е saos, 
CAN'T YOU DO THAT ONE LAT 1 


THEN, HE PUSHED THE BOULDER INTO 
THE FOND „Ано IT DRAGGED PRISCILLA 


ONLY SOME SUBSLES ۸۳086 TO THE EARLY THE NEXT MORNING, JOHN 
JOINED PERCY BLAIR ОМА TURKEY 
HUNT. IN THE LATE AFTERNOON, AS 
THEY RETURNED TO THE SETTLE— 
MENT WITH А NUMBER OF PLUMP 
BIRDS, THEY NDTICED A GROUP OF 
THE COLONISTS HUDDLED OUTSIDE 


SURFACE PRISCILLA STAYED DOWN. 


JDHN'S CABIN. 


LEFT HER THIS 
MORNING AND 
SHE WAS 
PLEASED THAT 
I PROMISED TD 
ЗАВ HER SOME 
N TURKEYS... 


THEY BEAT THROUGH THE SURROUNDING WOODS CALLING 
PRICILLA'S НАМЕ, JDHN TREMBLED AS THEY WANDERED 
TOWARD THE FOND, BUT HE WAS IMMENSELY RELIEVED TD 
SEE THAT PRISCILLA'S BODY HAD STAYED DDWN..AND TO 
HEAR PERCY BLAIR'S KNOWING COMMENT... 


SHE CAN'T HAVE DROWNED) f THAT'S R/ENTIGOME! 
IN THERE! 7 22041 / [LET US LOOK FURTHER... 
YOU KNOW... TR | 


SMILE... 

THE SAVAGES HAVE 
SURELY GOTTEN му 
WIFE,CALVIN. ELSE WE 
WOULD HAVE FOUNO 


IT WOULD MEAN 
THE GALLOWS 
IF WE WERE 


А 2/У7А6 HERE, 
| AND I WON'T 


IN. 


IT WAS A TERRIBLE RISK, 
YOUR COMING HERE IN 427 


Becky HEBITATED. SOHN TOOK 
HER ІН HIS ARMS,ATTEMPTING ТО 
MAKE UP HER WIND WITH THE 
TOUCH OF HIS LIPS ON HER, 


dl 
Becky'o BEEN FACING THE DOORS SHED 


ЗЕЕН IT OPEN. SHE'D BEEN HER HUSBAND 
STANDING THERE. SHE RAN TO HIM, SOB- , 
BINO, BURVINB HER FACE IN HIE CHEST, 


HE ЁОЛОЁО HIS WAY IN HERE... S08...) | 


CALVIN! THANK HEAVENS YOU 
CAME IH TIME f 


| HE FORCEO HIMSELF Y 
LON MY WIFE! 


THEN SUODENLY SHE BROKE FROM 
HIS EMBRACE, HER FACE FLUSHED 
AND АНВКҮ, SHE SLAPPED НІМ WITH 
ALL OF HER STREHGTH. . 

GET OUT OF 75 
HOUSE, JONN TALBOT! 

OH, THAT YOU'D OARE. ә 


CALVIN WAS BRAVE WHILE 
THE OTHERS PINNED 
JOHN'S ARMS, HE SWUNG 
OUT, CUTTING ACROSB 
JOHN'S MOUTH, SPLITTING 
HIS LIP OPEN... - 
Г HEAR HIM МЕУ WELL) 
SEE IF THE 746 
BELIEVES YOUR 4/25... 


Ано HOW AGAPE AND STUPIPIED WITH FRUSTRA- 
TION АМО DISAPPOINTMENT THEY WERE АТ CALVIN'S 
IHDIGNANT REPLY... 

WHY, НЕ 475520 МУ 
WIFE? I CAUGHT HIM 

20)М6 ITE ISN'T THAT 


х COULD ONLY STANO THENE, 
YOO STUNNEO то SPEAK, 
THIS... THIS SCOUNDREL 
WAS CRUSHING MY WIFE 

JW NIS ARMS, FONCINA 

MIL 


TILL 8 
FLESH HAMS 


OW THE 57004. „А зонєз... 


Не TOOK А DEEP ВЯБАТН, THEN... ME 2UCKING FOND 
OH, LORD! HE'D PORGOTTENf HE SCREAMED АВ HE HIT 
THE WATER.. 


His SCĦEANS OF PROTEST HAD 
EXHAUSTED HIS AIR SUPPLY AMDHED 
SONE DOWN WITH NO SREATH LEFT 
IN HIS LUNGS. EACH AGONIZED ЗЕС- 
OND WAS AN HDUR. HIS HEAD 
POUNDED...HIS HEART THUMPED... 
HIS BRAIN REELED, АЗ THEY HELD 
HIM DOWR. AND THEW, THEN NE 
SAW PRISCILLA, FLOATING 


AGAIN не WAS VAULTED INTO THE 
AIR... ARAIN HE SCREAMED IN PRO- 
TEST... BUT HIS CROAKING PLEAS 
WERE ONLY DROWNED OUT BY THE 
HOOTING ӨР VAE CROWD... 


STOP INO MORES 
PLEASE? NANG 
ME? ANYTHING. 
WY THING. 


ASAIN HE WAS PLUNGED DOWN INTO 
THE MURKY DEPTHS OF THE POOL. 
WHEN THE WATER STOPPED GHURN- 
ING AND THE BUSBLES RAN CRAZILY 
UPWARD TO THE SURFACE,HE COULD 
SEE FRISĊILLA'S SODY, ITS WRISTS 
BOUND TIGHTLY, THE ROPE COILING 
DOWN AROURD ITS ANKLES, THEN 
OFF INTO THE OARK DEPTHS ТО THE 
SOULDER. {Т WAS CLOSER TD HIM 
NDW, TWISTING, TURNING, BOSBING.. 


BELDW THE SURFACE OF THE POND, JOHN ТА ВОТ WRITHED IN THE 
ООР FORMED ARDUND HIS NECK SY HIS DEAD WIFE'S ARMS AND 
BOUND WRISTS. AND IN THAT HORRIBLE MOMENT BEFORE THE WATER] 
RUSHED INTO HIS TORTURED LUNGS, HER SOFT SLIMY FACE TOUCHED! 
HIS AND HER BIGHTLESB EYES STANED AND НЕ COULD ALMOST HEAR 


This'd be areal cooky of ajoh, Bootsy 

Dolin snickered as he turned the 

knoh of a door lettered FEDERAL 

BAKING СО, CASHIER'S OFFICE. 

There was а ісі payroil here waiting 

to he gohhled up . . . this heist job'd 
| he as easy as eating macaroons! 


Bootsy stepped into the cashier's 
office: the room's only occupant was 
an elderly woman absorhed in work- 
ing at a desk. He quickly crossed the 
room, then tapped the desk until the 
old woman looked up in surprise. 
Bootsy leered back at her, removed a 
revolver from his pocket and hefted 
it in his hand. 

lt went even easier than he‘d an- 
ticipated. Except for a choked gasp 
of alarm, the old cashier followed 
Bootsy's script exactly. While he 

I watched with disdain, she opened а 
hig floor safe and removed a tray 
piled high with handed hills. Bootsy 
filled his coat and pants pockets саге- 
fully, then waved the remaining 
прасе aside. Backing out of the 
room, his gun still zeroed in on the 
tremhling old lady, he growled: 
“Gimme ten minutes, sister... then 
you can cackle as much as you like! 
Turn in an alarm hefore that . . ." his 
voice lowered to а sinister whisper .. 
"and all the dough in the world won't 
he enough to pay your plastic surg- 
ery hill when I get finished putting 
your face through the grinder!” 

Then he was gone, moving swiftly 
down the corridor toward the exit 
near his parked car. He hadn't gone 

| more than ten yards when he heard 
the alarm clanging raucously. He 
gulped, turned into another corridor, 

| tried to retrace his steps to the cash- 
وز‎ ۶ office... and realized that he 
| had lost his way. 

Whinnying with fear, he darted 


into a vast room filled with clouds of 
flour dust and the unmistakable odor 
of baking. He heard the sound of feet | 
pounding down the corridor hebind 
him, and the muffled noise of shout- 
ing. That stupid old dame, he 
moaned, looking about desperately 
for a place to hide. ОН to one side 
was a whole row of small doors, 
slightly above floor level. Probably 
storage cabinets, he thought, racing | 
forward and flinging the nearest door 
wide. I can duck outa sight in one of | 
these cuhhyholes ... until the heat 
dies down! He chuckled as he | 
squeezed into the tiny chamher and | 
closed the door behind him. Pm а 
smart cooky, he gloated. That's why | 
Im ahle to grab لاه‎ this easy dough! 
In the darkness Bootsy was aware 
that he had stepped into a chamber | 
rapidiv filling with something soft 
and fluffy and yielding... had 
stepped into a wad of haking dough. 
Suddenly, a heavy plate hegan to | 
descend from the ceiling, pressing} 
down relentlessly on his head опа 
shoulders, As he crouched in terror, 
attempting to scramble back to the 


perforated with curious holes. Some 
looked like stars, others resembled 
crescents and chlongs... 

Bootsy screamed in agony, hut it 
was already too late. The heavy | 
metal ceiling was grinding down up- 
on him, squeezing him against the 
grated floor . . . smashing his flesh 
downward and pulverizing his hones 
. . . thrusting his Воду murderously 
against the perforations, 

Аз his body was torn to shreds hy 
the awesome weight from above, 
Bootsy knew where he had sought 
refuge. He'd been trappedin a cooky 
press... hut this batch was destined 
to hecome a gory hlood pudding! J 


— 
Онок ион A TIME, LONG, LONG AGO, HUDDLED ON А BED IN А CABIN HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS, А KING LAY STIFFLY, 
RIGIDLY, NOT DARING TO MOVE,NOT DARING HARLY TO BREATHE, NOT DARING TO DO ANYTHING EXCEPT WAIT, AND 
LISTEN, AND KNOW THAT IF HE HEARD IT AGAIN... THAT IF IT STARTED AGAIN, THAT MADDENING SOUND... THAT HIS 
MIND WOULD SURELY SKAP AND HE'D RAVE AND RANT AND FINALLY FLING HIMSELF FROM THE СЫЕР OUTSIDE DOWN 


INTO THE FINAL SILENT PEACE CALLED DEA’ 


ÅND AS THE KING LAY THERE IN THAT QUIET DISMAL 
FAR-AWAY CABIN... FAR FROM THE SOUNDS OF HIS 
KINBOOM...HE THOUGHT ABOUT HOW IT HAO BEEN 
BEFORE THIS... BEFORE HE'O CRAVEO UTTER AND 
COMPLETE SILENCE, HE THOUGHT ABOUT THE PRINCESS | 
БЕНЕУЗЕУЕ... PRETTY LITTLE GENEVIEVE. 


So ORCHESTRAS HAD PLAYED AND JESTERS HAD 
SQUEALED AND THE LADIES OF THE COURT HAD LAUSHED 
ÅND GHATTERED AND WHISPERED GOQUETTISH THINGS 
INTO THE KING'S EAR. AND THE PALACE HAD BEEN 
FILLED WITH NOISE... THE NOISE OF GAYIETY AND FUN... 
LOUD NOISE. „ .DROWNING-OUT NOISE... BROWNING OUT 
A LITTLE PRINCESSS PLEA... 

ve CAUGHT IN THE 

ТУУ VINE OUTSIDE 

THE TOWER WINDOW, 


Вит SHE'D LEANED OUT ТОО FAR. 
SHE'D SLIPPED FROM THE TOWER 
WINDOW, CLAWING, CATCHING HER- 
SELF DN THE IVY, CLINGING THERE 
PRECARIGUSLY, МЄН ASOVE THE 
DIN. AND SHE'D SCREAMED... 


HERE PUSSVI PLEASE pussy!) ( PADDY 1 HELP МЕ? 
COME TO GENEVIEVE/ PLEASE.) "( DADDY? HELP. 


5 


Ано so, THE PRINCESS GENEVIEVE HAD HUNG THERE, 09 
CNYING FON HELP, UNTIL HER TINY FINGERS HAD THE 
WEAKENED AND GROWN TIRED AND LD ST THEIR HOLD 

DN THE TWISTING МІНЕЗ. .. AND SHE'D PLUNOED 


THE PRINCESS, SINE 
S FALLEN ЕНОМ THE 


THE KING HAD NØT HEARD HIS AFTER THE PRINCESS'S DEATH, Ано 90, MONTHS ĦAD PASSED. THE 
MOURNING PERIOD HAD ENDED FOR 


DAUGHTER'S PLEA... HER CRIES THE KING HAD ORDERED THE 

FOR HELP THE KING HAD BEEN ORCHESTRAS DISRANDED...THE TĦE PEOPLE ОҒ THE KINGDOM. 
SURROUNDED WITH EAR- SPLITTING VESTERS STILLED...THE LAUGHING ONCE MORE, CHURCH BELLS HAD 
NOISE, AND NOW, THE NOISE... LADIES OF THE COURT AWAY, THE TOLLED AND OXCARTS HAD RUM- 
AND HIS DAUGHTER... HAD BOTH KING HAD WANTED SILENCENOW,. ALED AND THE PEOPLE HAD CONE 
DIED AWAY... A SILENCE OF MOURNING. , , ABOUT THEIR BUSINESS, BUT FOR 


OTHE KING, THE MOURNING PERIOD 
HAD NOT ENDED. IT WOULD NEVER 
END. EACH SOUND THAT REACHED 
THE KINGS EARS BROUGHT WITH IT 
TNE ECHO OF Å BIRL'B SHRIEK OF 
DEATH... 


STOP IT! STOP THAT 
GLATTER! 


TNE CONSCIENCE- STRICKEN KING HAD GROWN MORE 

AND MORE SENSITIVE TO NOISE AS TIME HAD GONE BY. Вут EVEN WITH THE DEAD STILLNESS SURROUNOING 

А OREADFUL SILENCE HAO COME UPON THE PALACE. HIM IN THE PALAGE, THE КІНӘ HAD NOT BEEN SATISFIED, 

THE SERVANTS, WART OF INCURRING THE KING'S AN THE TOWN FAR BELOW, THE TOLLING OF THE CHURCH 

WRATH, HAD BEEN FORCED TO MOVE ABOUT THE MARBLE BELL HAD GRATED UPON NIS ACUTELY SENSITIVE EARS.’ 

HALLS ІН THEIR STOCKING FEET. A NERVOUS CARE л, үс 

WAS ТАКЕН ТО SEE THAT NO UNNECESSARY SOUND WAS Дарыны р 

кле аан 7 теш REMOVED AHD MELTED 
DOWN! Т CAH'T STAND 


THEIR GLORIOUS BELL COULD НО LONGER BING OUT. 
SUT WHAT COULD THET DO? THE KING HAD ORDEREO 2 
SILENCE., . ANO TNE KING WAS THE KING f.., ЖО OE ر‎ 8 
WHAT/S THAT? WHAT'S WHO QARES QZZY ME WILL ЗЕ 
THAT HAMMERING P THROWN iH IRONS! 
Ано 75 Жеке. ` 

BLACKSMITH, å 

SIRE. HE s А 

TEMPERING THE, 


٠٠٢ HORSESHOES, 


MERCHANTS HAD BEEN FORCED ТО 
ABANDON THEIR OXCARTS Аз А 
MEANS OF CARRYING ABOUT THEIR 
MERCHANDISE @ECAUSE OF THE 
RACKET THE WOODEN WHEELS MADE 
ON THE CONBLESTONES... 


BET JOWA OFF 
THERE f YOU'NE 


= HEAR 5 
BLOWN LEAVES .. 
ORDER THEM ТО 
STOP 92 


Ано SO, ALL WHISPENING HAD BEEN BANISHEO FNOM 
THE KINGDOM, THE PEOPLE HAO TAKEN TO WRITING 
COMMUNICATION BETWEEN THEMSELVES. EVENYONE 
САННЕО IMPLEMENTS WITH THEM, АМО THE KING'D 
LOOKEO OUT ANO HE'D HEARD THE ЅСМАТСНІМ АМО. 
SCNAPING. THE RUBBING OF CHALK ON SLATE .. LIKE 
SUMMEN МАІМ |, 


ORDER THEM TO 
STOP WRITING! | 27 


CARPENTERS WERE FORCED ТО GIVE 

UP THE TRADE BECAUSE THEIR SAW- 

ING AND NAILING IRRITATED THEIR 

KING; BUILDING WAS HALTED... 

MY ROOF LEAKEOT COME WITH 
057175 THE 
BUNGEON 


IF THE PEOPLE 
CANNOT @ЛЕ А7МЕ, 
THEY WILL 2/£/ 


SILENCE? SILENCE, ЗУ ан 
60 ВАСК” 60 BACK AN 4 
SS 


THE PRIME-MINISTER HAD SHUFFLED 
DFF ОМ PADDED FEET AND THE . 
KING HAD STOOD IN THE SILE NCE 
AND LISTENED, WAITING FOR THE 
SOUNDS DF THE BREATHING THAT 
DRIFTED UP ТО HIM FROM THE KING- 
DOM BELOW TO STOR BUT INSTEAD, 
HE'D HEARD A STIRRING.. 


THEY I 228 ХУРЫН тие? 2 RE 


АХ 
‘The THUNDER HAD BEEN 80 100b, IT DROWNED OUTITHE: 
SHRIEKS OF THE KING. THE THUNDER HAD BEEN А THOU- 
SAND ANGRY VOICES... A THOUSAND PAIRS OF ANGRY ` 
‘FEET... THE CARPENTERS... 
MERCHANTS.. AND LEADING THEM, A CRAFTSMAN, 
NAMED MASON HIGGINS. MASON HIGGINS HAD CLUTCHED: 
Å SMALL BOX IN HIS HAND, , -, 


LOWER THE DRAWGRIDGET) 
=” 


0, ONCE UPON А TIME, А KING LAY ЗПЕРЬУОННХЛ, 
Он А SED IN Å CABIN HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS WHERE 
НІЗ PEOPLE HAD EXILED HIM, НЕ LAY, NOT DARING TO 
MOVE.. .NOT DARING TO BREATHE... NOT DARING TO 
DO ANYTHING BUT WAIT, AND LISTEN, AND KNOW THAT 
Ж HE'D HEAR THAT SOUND ASAIN,..JUST ONCE. HE'D 
GO OUT OF HIS MIND, . « ME I 


„THE SOUND COMING FROM THE MECAL METRONOME 
7/МЕ-Р(ЕСЕ MASON HIGGINS HAD LABORED OVER, EVER 
50 QUIETLY, AFTER THEY'D MADE HIM CLOSE HIS SHOP 
AND STOP HIS CLOCKS. . .THE METRONOME TIME- PIECE 
THAT WOUND UP AUTOMATICALLY AT THE 7 
EST SLIGHTEST MOVEMENT AND TOOK HOURS ТО 
AUN DOWN. N — — سي پور‎ 


مي پس 


THE METRONOME TIME-PIECE THEY'D SEWN INSIDE THE 


| ۸/۸٢ BEFORE THEY'D GONE BACK TO THEIR NORMAL NOISY 


ROUTINES, LIVING HAPPILY EVER AFTER., WHILE THE AWE 


WENT OFF THE DEEP END..OFF THE CLIFFS ТЕ 


END 


То ANY STRANGER “004. МАЯОУ ANO CARELESS ENOUGH 
то WANDER THIS DEEP INTO THE FOREBODING AND 
TREACHEROUS DAEFENOXEF ФЖАМЕ I WOULD APPEAR 


AS NOTHING MORE THAN د‎ WEATHERBEATEN ROT- 
TING OLO AGANO 08/50 SHACK, STANDING ANGULAR 
ANO LONELY IN THE DANK QIM DAYLIGHT BENEATH MOSS- 
HUNG CYPRESS TREES IN THE GENTER OF THIS SHIMMERING 


БОМ... _ 


mA MAN- THINS мно SITS BY اا‎ 

їн A STUPOR RESEMBLING DEATH . 

WHD SITS AND STANES AND OCCA» د‎ 
SIDNALLY MUMBLES AND LAUGHS N 
MANIAGALLY AND LICKS HIS FES- 1 
TERING LIPS А 
(=: HI 


STUPOR WITI 


m'GĦOSSES MY ALGAE - 
SREENED FLOOR PLANKS 
WITH DNAGSING FEET, 
HEAVY WITH WEAKNESS 


THIS 18 THE WAY IT /2 EACH NIGHT. THIS IS THE 
WAY IT HAS BEEN EVER SINCE I CAME INTO BEING 
EVER SINCE THAT DAY, AN ETERNITY AGO, WHEN 
MY HERMIT-CHAASE DRAGGED HIS BOAT TO THIS 
OPEN SPOT IN THE SWAMB AND R0WED OUT AND 


LABORIOUSLY DROVE LONG POLES DEEP DOWN INTO. 
THE MUD... 


дэ = хз. > 


WHEN I WAS DDNE, HED SAT /У- — THEN HE'D OUT THE RAP DOOR 
SIDE ME AND ГО HESTLED HIM iN MY FLODA BOARDS AND FASTENED 
AND ID FELT МАРРУАНО COM- IT WITH RUSTED HINGES AND HE'D 
PLETE... GRINNED DOWN AT THE SHIMMERING 
MUD BELOW ME AND 10 FELT A 
TREMOR RUN THROUGH ME 


THAT MY MAKER, 
GHARGE WAS А GHOUL. 


Ако THEN ГО ном тик VOICE ам ANGRY VOICE .. 
GĦOUTINS LOUDLY... AND ANOTHER МЖТЕК 6 APPEARED 
ОМ THE GRASSY MOUND АТ THE EDGE OF THE MUD-FLAT 
CLEANING... 


2 
ALL RISHT, YOU? I KNOW YOU'RE IM 
THERE? C'MON OUT OR ILL COME 

MW AND GET YOU. 


ÅND HED SAINNED 25 THE OTHER... AND SINKING ОУ. DONN ANTO 


KUNTEWD STARTED TOWARD МЕ _. THE SUCKING, WET, SWIRLING 
STEPPING OUT INTO THE GLINMER- “AZ 


EDDIE? WHERE 18 МЕ? 
80 HELP МЕ, IF 
YOU'VE HARMED ЖУ. 


YAA a AA Ag Ад AGGH.. c 


i 


Го SHUDDERED AG THE SLIME HAD 
SWALLOWEO HIM UP, RISING TO HIS 
CHEST, HIS NECK, HIS SHOULDERS, 
POURING INTO HIS MOUTH, CUTTING 
DFF HIB ВСМЕАМ ІН А GRATING 
CHOKING COUGH, THEN CLOSING OVER 
HIM, HOW I AWEW WHY I'D GEER 
BUILT OVER THIS QUICKSAND BOB. 
NOW 1 KNEW THE ЯЕАЗОАС BUT THERE 
WAS ANOTNER NEASON ТОО... AB 

I SOON LEARNED... 


Сошо r موو‎ 
ATTACKS?.. 


~ ANO МЕО OMEPT THE GORY 
REMAINS INTO THE HUNGRY 
WAITING 608 BELOW МЕ... 


COULD t S7OP HIS FINDING A DANCING CAMPFINE DEEP 
IN THE SWAMPS FAR FROM WHERE T STOQDP.. 


Сошо z STOP THE IDIOTS THAT 1 ст / Nos ron х was NOTHING BUT 
PURSUED HIM..RUNNINĠ BLINDLY F PLANKS AND LOGS AND RUSTED 
INTO THE WAITING HUNGRY QUICK“ NAILS.. A LIFELESS THING 
SAND?... 27 1 к N THAT COULD ONLY STAND AND WAIT 
Š AND SEE, T COULD DO NOTHING. 
MOTHJNØS MID so то STOOD 
BENEATH THE MOSS-HUNG CYPRESS 
TAEES AND ID NESTLED MY VILE 


WHILE BELOW МЕ, AROUND MY STILT LEGS, THE OUAG=. ` 
MIRE SH/MMERED Ано 892/٨0 , Т FELT THE BODIES 
OF THE DEAD WHO STUMBLED /WTO IT AND THE BONES 
ОР THOSE WHO WERE JUMPED INTO IT BRUSH AGAINST 


ÅND ном... Ном I FEEL А STIRRING GENEATI 

MERING QUICKSAND SURFACE... Å SHUDDERIN: 

ТАВ AND A MELTING AND А COMBINING, І FEEL Å 
HUNDRED BODY -PARTS..LONG-YNGEDEDDNFOSED AND 
ROTTED AND REDUCED ТО vELLIED NOTHINGNESS... FUSE 
FOSETHER. 


Mr WENMIT CHARGE SITS WITHIN MY COB- 
WEBBED WALL8,STAR:NG STUPIDLY, LICKING HIS 
CRACKED AND FOUL- EMEL LING LIPS, GIOGLING 
INTERMITTANTLY, AND WAITING FON THE SUN 
ТО SINK BEHIND THE HANGING CYPRESS TREES 


Т WELCOME MY DESTRUCTION Ано MY FREEDOM, AND I WEL- 
COME MY A/DEOUS SECRET'S FINAL DESTRUCTION, TOO.. АВ 
THE PULSATING PDDL THAT HAD DNCE SEEN Kis PROJECTON АМ 
АИЯ X 


THE 
ав Сата NEW Иона ИЖ 1134 ий lw 
FLESH FROM ///2 BONES АЗ HE HAD ONCE DONE ТО OTMEMR...TO 
THOSE WHO NOW WERE PAAT OF THIS AVENG ING BOG... 


